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8 Should hardly . given he 
= Reader the Trouble of a Preface, 

- were it not to pay. my Acknow- 
ledgment to the kind Performers, 
Who, notwichſtanding the Ha- 

1 of bein diſcountenanc'd, are yet ſo 
good- -natur'd as ry venture ons; 15 a th 
Dangerous Roa urely with the friendly 
Deſire of aſſiſting 4 22 nn F 
We all join 40 in this Belief, Ther I El 
below 18 Notice of the Criticks, and 
therefore hop'd 1 might eſcape their Cen- MK 


ſure. I own, Poetry is a thing I little un- A 


derſtand; yer ſhould I meet à better Fate 


1 fully acknowledge ** ſelf oblig d to the 
generous Town for their Indulgence, but 


never arrogate to my ſelf any Merit thereon, 
5 5 Az _ Ws 


than poſlibly 1 may deſerve, I ſhall grate= 


2 


| ;, 
| 
b 4 
: 
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"PREFACE. 
This Attempt being begun ſoon after the 


Run of the Celebrated Beggars Opera (to 


mention which gives me ſome Confuſion, 


Entertainments of this Kind. . muſt " "if 
clare the Songs thereto were made before [I 


while I am ſpeaking of my own weak En- 
deavours) the Reader may perhaps find 
ſome few Tunes ſince made uſe of in other 


ever ſaw any ſuch Performances ------ Such 


as it is, I throw it on the Mercy- of its Au- 


ditors. . 


* * 
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The Town, thro' their Good- nature, ha- 
ving given this Trifle a more Favourable Re- 


ception than I could have expected, the Prin- 


> 


* * * 
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Son 
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ter has, to compleat this Third Edition, been 


at the Expence of adding the Tunes to eqch 


2. 
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PROLOG 
Spoken by Mr. CIBBER jun. 


O⁰⁵ R humble Bard (weil he deſerves that Name, 
Who from the Muſe u0 borrow'd Aid can claim;) 
Seeing your modern Opera's ſpring” ſo thick, 
Thought Sing-ſong eaſie as a-Juggler's. Trick. 
Building on This, and conſcious of no Skill, 
His gives You his Eſſay, of pure good Wi lH 

Since he pleads guilty, wink at one Offence : 
Mercy has oft reclaim'd to ſober Senſe. 
He likes the Trade ſo ill, as a Beginner, 
He ſwears, he ne er ſhall grow a harden'd Sinner: 
Une. Heav'n help bim 
Then ——— look for Hurlothrumbo's once again; 
Then look to ſee him ride the Moon, - 
Aud fiddle zo his own Extravagance. 
Thu, ſhould That happen, he might plead ſome Merit; . 
What once was Madneſs, now is Wit and Spirit 
But, yet, poor Soul! he claims not that proud Bays : 
You'll underſtand him, tho' you ſhould not praiſe. 

For Thoſe whoſe doubtful Ts it is to be 
The Organs of bis chaunted Poetry, 
Tho Him yon cenſure, think, They barely do 


Nor more, nor leſs, than what He prompts em o. 


Then, faith, be kind: you've had your Treat of Wit; "Ws 
Aud He would needs throw in his gratis Bit. 9255 
Like 4 frank Heſt, that, when the Reck ning's s fon, 
Brings * his kaut adds N * to * core. 


Wit fſhomld, turn bis Brain; ; 
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CHOICE SONG 


* es hs: 88 8 
1 The MUSICAL MISCELLANY: being a COLLECTION 
of CHOICE SONGS, fet to the VIOLIN and FLUTE, by 
the moſt Emingit MASTERS, | 
+ © The Man that bath no Muſick in himſelf, _ 
And is not mov'd with Concord of ſweet Sounds; 
Is fit for Treaſons, Stratagems, and Spoils. © « Shakeſpeay. 


Printed by and for J. Watts, at the Printing-Office in Wild- Court near 


|  Lincoln's-Inn-Ficlds, and Sold by the Booklellers both of Town and 


Country.. | 
Nov. 12, 1720. This Dy Was 245% d, 

' The THIRD 2 FOURTH VOLUMES F 
4% The 8 MISCELLANY; Being a Collection of 
und LYRICK POEMS: wich the BASSES 
to each Tune, and Tranſpoſed for the FLUTE. By the moſt W 
Maſters. | 

Music's the Cordial of a troubled Breaſt, 

The ſofteſt Remedy that 'Grief can find; 
The gentle Spell that Charms our Cares to Reſt, 
+ And* calms the ruffling Paſſions of the Mind. | 


Printed by and for J. Watts, at the Printing-Office in wid Court — 
Lincoln s. lun Fields, and Sold by the Bookſellers both of Town and Country, 


$ The Fir T end SIXTH Volumes, which are defign'd to cog 
clude this COLLECTION, will go to the Preſs very ſpeedily ; there- 


fore all GENTLEMEN and LADIES who are willing to Contribute 


any NEW SONGS to this Collection, are defired to ſend em as ſoon 36 
poſſible, directed for John Watts, and Care will be taken to have em ſet 


do Muſick by the beft' MASTERS. 


VN. B. Thoſe PIECES 8 come to Hand fine the finihing the 
THIRD and FOURTH * al! be Inſerted in the FIFTH 
and SIXTH, 


Fuſt Publiſh's, The Fourth Edition hs. 


V» The FAIR CIRCASSIAN, a Dramatick Performance, dons 
1 from the Original by a Gentleman-Commoner of Oxford. To which are 
'-. added ſeveral Occaſional Poems, by the * ——ſme Me, Liber , 


ibis in Urbem. Ovid. 
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AIR 1 Our Obilaren for Bleſſings were meant. 
2 Huth and 
3 This 
Tho 


5 Poor 
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Fa 


ves 


Wn 


will never, 


rriage of late. | 


-.. 6 — 2 a tender Paſſion. 
7 enſo 


8 Tis 


10 Fer I prove falſe to thee. 
11 Will van be gone, tol, lol, lol. 

12 Thus Frighted Sailors view the Skies, © 
13 Love like a Torrent flows. | 
14 When Lovers won d wed. 


" S 


16 Can he 


hip, when the Mind's abound; 
falſe a Creatare. 


prove 

17 Since ſhe is falſe as fair. 
18 The State of old Virgins is ſurely bard. 
19 When our Daughters Husbands want. 


20 The Bird 1 1 within ber Cage. 
21 So Trouts whe 


tickled ſeem we 


les Wit and Charms. 


ow: are fond when firſt they are wed, p. 


did Love of Gold within the Mind ir born: ; 11 
Hope that ſweetens Want and Noe. 
cheering Sun ſhall ceaſe his ſpining. 


— 
- 


22 In vain to guard my Breaſt I try. 


23 Since Love is m 


00. 


24 Ve that gentle Dove. 


25 Pm of de | 
26 yes did ſee. 
27 Such avretched poor 
28 Behold, fair 


ation. 


Elves. | 


aid, thy roving Swain. 


29 When Beauty our Courage will try. 


30 Wealth o' ercomes all Eri 
3t Among your Sed we ſee. 
32 Our gloomy 


Ki 


efs and Cares. 5 8 


Woes are now 10 more. 
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ME N. 
Juſtice Dalton, Mr. Harper. 
= ES VMI. Charke. 
Moody, + Mrs, Roberts. 
Monſieur Yarol, © , Mr. Miller. 
Aminadab Prim, Mr. Griffin. 
Squire Chapole,. eos Noi Mr. Berry. 


WOMEN. 

Mrs. Cibber.. 

M.iſs Rafter. 
Mrs, Thurmond. 
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LOVERS OPERA. 


4 A 1 ad PX 0 42 4 a FP 2 dat. 


3 W e ny 


eee of ell" 


Dalton peruſing Papers; Lucy obſerving at diſtance. 


* 


D AL 1 0 N. 


9 


RE now theſe Daughters of mine can 
have no Pretence to charge me with Se- 
verity; ſince I have provided Husbands 
JJ RI ES” 
Tux If they do but like the Proviſio 
you have made, *twill be very well. [ Afide. 
Dal. Their deceaſed Uncle has given each of them 


a ſeparate Fortune of Ten thouſand Pounds the In- 
tereſt of which I have taken care to account for in the 


Articles of Education, Neceſſaries, and ſo forth. 
Lucy. I don't queſtion it. 
Dal. Now what remains to be done is to make as 


” 
- 1 


the day of Marriage, which Misfortune I muſt guard 


againſt——— Oh what a Plague it is to a Man to haye , 


the Care of two Buxom Girls paſt their Teens"... 
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[ Aſide. 


ſure of ſome of the Principal, if I can — but that they 
will Command when of Age, or, what's worſe, on 
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here * ? 
Lucy. 
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Our Children ts Bleſſings were meant, 


Yet ſeldom a Bleſſmng they prove 
Ti bes joiles 4 Parent's Content, 


In Nonage they whimper and cry, 


And teize us all Day with 2 Noiſe 3 
In their Teens they our Pro & deſtroy, 
tt} our Foys. 


Theſe Gentlemen are, for my Approbation in the Af. 
fair, to give me each two thouſand Pound, 
they have oblig'd themſelves under Hand and Seal to 
perform. 


And, fighing for Man, 


Lucy. Have they "TY 


Dal. How now Saucebox what Buſineſs have you 


W hatBuſinefs have F any where elſe? Am I 
not fouling my Miſtreſſes? doing my Duty? while 
you are N to lacrifice em to your par A- 
FVarice. 


th * in their ab tinate Love. 's 


— 


and this 


Dal. 


— — 


Me Lovans Ow. — ; 


Dal. This Wench has overheard me, and I cou'd 
find in my Heart to murder the Jade. 
Lucy. Say you ſo ! but I'll take Care firſt to blow 
up your Scheme; PH go Ces bg give Hier. 
mation of ev 
Dal. I had f 


. 1 5 
Won t. 
Dal. Come hither I fay: 
Luay. 1 won't, 1 fay. | | 
Dal. I won d talk with dre e * Cabi- 
net of both my Daughters Secrets, and I hayea Deſire 
to truſt thee—— bs ĩt * ny * World 
to make go my Friend? 
Lucy. 85 
Bal poſe I ſhou'd aber AH to he ſo? 
Lucy. ! what's er? propos BOW can” t. 
Dal. Way not? 


Bal. Try me. —— 2 

Lucy. Shall 1 

Dal. Do —— You know, Lucy, oben my 92 
my hters are diſpos'd of —— ha! Thaye no more 

hildren, and may 

oy What, — | 

Dal. I may — perhaps take thee to warm 
my Bed be my Houle ulckeeper — you underſtand 
me. 


Lucy. Yes I do, but Ly Won t · 


etter cloſe WHY Ker her— * come 
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Youth. and Age will never 
Mell agree together, 8 
But with ſtormy Weather © 
Paſs the long and tedious Day. 55 , 
Age with Clouds will covers © ©. 
| Damp, and kill the Lover; 
„ *Tis the Youthful Rouer 
1 Proves our lively ſhining Ray. «+ © 
Wo This Age and Youth 
Are Lies and Truth, 9 
1 bey 11. more than Peace and War. 
1 hey*'re Heat and Cold, Ps | ] 
They're Lead and Gold. 
They're Debtors that have nought to pay. 


_ Dal. What is it I can do to pleaſe thee? 

-- Lacy. Why — ifas à Specimen of what you dare 
do, you wou'd give me ten Pieces. ; 
Dal. Ten|-Fenl - 


— 


Lucy. 


* 


F 


more when the Job's finiſh'd: 
4 a= Why thou art a Jew — 
ig fn 
Lucy. No, 150 Fee firſt, or not a title of Advice — 


but Laar me 


But what am I doing? I am going to betray two in- 


nocent young Ladies to - 
Dal. Thy own Intereſt, think of that. 


will give thee Ten.— For when the Job's over, tis 
but Riding a Piece of Plate, and ſwear ſhe has ſtole 
it; then 1 ſhall fave her Wages, have this Money a- 
gain, and all the has got beſide, to make up the Mat- 
ter. 2 [Alde. 
Lucy. Let me confider — Supp ofeT ſhou'd take the 


Money, and deceive the old Knave himſelf! ? [Alide. 


Dal. Ay, do, conſider ont. 

Lucy. E am not the firſt Advocate who has taken 
Fees on both Sides. 

Dal. No, no, nor won't be the laſt. 

Lucy. Well Sir, name your Conditions. 

Dal. You are, in the firſt Place, to diſcover to me 


the Amours, Intrigues, Se. of your young Miſtreſſes. 


Lucy. Well = 
Dal. If any Letters are put into your Hands by 
em, or for em, you. are to e em to me. 
ucy. Well, well! | 
Dal. And this you promiſe — 
Lucy. Upon Condition 
Dal. Ay, upon Condition you have ten Guineas as 


Earneſt . there they are. 
Lucy. This Money is — in ſhort, what is it not? 


it's Wiſdom, Honour, all! but Honeſty. This is the 


Lovers Darts and Flames, 
The Roſy Check, the Brilliant E; es, 
The paiting Heart, and heaving ighs, 


The 10 OVER 8. Opera. 5 
ti y. Ay Ten! as a. Retaining, Fee only, and Fifty 


Come, '# 


rr 


2 „6 „ 


7 The LoVEIAS „ 
ATR III. Mad Robin. 


- This gives Females Wit and Prins} 
Ti be Force of this will Virtue prove, 
This will fill od Bromia's Arms, 
With this ſhe buys her Love. 
Ne Gold will gain the Kuave a Plait, 
Tho' Merit pleads in vain: _ 
Till wipe away the wor Diſgrace, 


And ſoften Love's Di 


Dai But tell me, Child, dolt think the webe. 

of both theſe Girls are fit? 

Lucy. 1 am afraid fo. 

Dal. On whom? 2 
Lucy. Why Clara loves Mr. Eiger that's certain. 

Dal. And 'A her? on; 

Lucy. Yes. 


in. 


Dal. And Hora loyes ——— _ 

Lucy. Young Moody but it Rem there's 1 a De 
mur on his Side he's lately more inclin'd to Clara 
too. 

Dal. What, a are Edgar and he Rivals? 

Lucy. J fancy ſo, for Flera is in Tears about it. 

Dal. I am glad on't — bur can't we contrive to ſet 
'em a fighting? 

2 Ay! but ſuppoſe one of *em ſhould be run 
thro' 

WE . 57 chen rother wou'd be wars and ſo 
of” em bo tn.. 
. A good Conſcience, by my troth But 


Pray 


The Lo VERS Opera. 2 


pray Sir, who are theſe Lovers you have provided for 
thele young Ladies, that I may be able to ſerve them, 
and you, when Occaſion offers? | | 
Dat. Vil tell thee one of em is my good Friend 
and Fellow-Ciizen, Mr: Aminadab Prim. 
Lucy. What, the Quaker? FE 
al. He's eh. | 
Luc. Is he not too old? 
Dal. Oy very * | 8 
Dit Flora, or Ader of 'em —— the next is Cap- 
tain Clot pale. mY 44 
Lucy. Ah Lord! why he's a Fool, 
Dal. Rich, rich, very rich, and he talks of Clara. 
Lucy. Or either of em. 
Dad. Ay, ay, ay —— but in caſe one of theſe ſhou'd 
not pleaſe, I have provided one fine Gentleman. 
Lacy. Ay i whomner- * 
Dal. Monſieur Yarole. 2 
Lucy. O my Stars! why he is heartily ugly, and — 
Dal. A Beau, that you'll confefs. 
Lucy. And rich, I WAL. 
Dal. Right! and conſents to 
fand Pounds to make up the Match. OY | 
Tucy. Ay, ay, that Confideration outweighs all the 
reſt beſides, I don't ſee but all Men are alike, 
when once they commence Husbands —— not one 
in ten proves worth half the Trouble we give our | 
ſelves about m. tg — 
Dal. I fancy tis much the ſame with your Sex. 
_ Lacy. Ay, much the ſame, much the ſame indeed, 
Dir. | | | | | 


give me Two thou- 
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Tho" Couples are fond when firſt they are wed, 
Their Paſſions decline as oft as they meet. Pa 
Before a full Month their Love is all fled, 7 
With Spleen and cold Looks each other they treat. | 

- They're both the ſame: | 
TLove's but a Name. FL N 
Dal. Then Women Experiments ne'er ſbou'd try : 
F bey fawn and difſſemble, 
They ſigh and they tremble, ö 
Their Hearts ever givingggtheir Tongue the Lye. 
Lucy. And now, Sir, tO ſhew you how much I am 
yours, you muſt know Clara and Edgar are got toge- 
ther in the Garden, by her Appointment —— If you 
have a mind to ſpoil their Aſſignation, there you'll find 

'em — Tho' I hope he's gone by this time. ¶Aſide. 
Dal. I'Il do it; mean while you'll be diligent. ' 

Lucy. And ſecret, you may depend on't. [Exit Dal. 

I cannot find one Scruple of Conſcience in over-reach- 
ing this old Curmudgeon — beſides, I find it my In- 
tereſt —— my young Lovers are too generous not to 

reward .me, if i ſucceed; and that Reward may help 

me to a Husband for few Men, now-a-days, 
care to take a Woman with nothing. 
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The Lovers Opera. 
AIR V. Buff-Coar. 


1 3 
Poor Marriage of late, NG 
BE, MME, CT TEN 
M itlout Money will find no Favour. _ 8 
g Js there Money? you ory: è ̃ m 


Fo; they reply, 5 
The Devil himſelf may have her. 
if you have a good Purſe, 
For better for worſe | PE 
The Men will all ſtrive to take you. 
But of that if you fail, 
You'll never prevail, 8 
For the Wretches will all forſake ou. [ Exit. 
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F ASSES 
SCENE II. A Garden. 
3 Enter Clara. 
Clar. How unjuſt it is in Parents to be ever indulg- 
ing their own Paſſions and Deſires, and never once 


conſult their Childrens Happineſs; no, not in that 
Union which muſt laſt for Life. e 
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A J R VI. When the Kine had giv" na . 


If e feel a tender Paſſion, 
Parents ery we're much to blame. 
Loving now is out of Faſhion, 


Intereſt is their only Ain. 

 Wretched Creatures ! 
"Tis their Natures: N. 

MN hen with Age the Blood ras told, 

Love's call Folly, | 

Mm e for Gold. 

Ml] their. ngs are for ol 

All their, 2 E | 


What ſhould make Edgar ſtay 74 a; 1 POO my 
hated Lover Moody has not met with him —— N 0, 
he is here. 


* " Savor: Edgar. 


Clar. My Love! 

 Edg. My Clara! Caft off this Melancholy, thy Fa- 
ther's Temper yet may change, and we be happy. 

Clar. Alas! the Avarice of Parents is a Diſeaſe 
that ſtrengthens with Age, and knows no Cure. 
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But Hope, alas ! too frequent · 
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A1 R VIII. From Merits zuuu: 5 
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Edg. 7is Hope that fapetens Want a 2 2 
Aud ſoftens, ev'ry Pain; ” 
8 The ſhackled Slave can Grief forego, 
Hape fets hin J 
Hope is the Cure of black Deſpair, 
77s that forbids to grievez _ 
Me ſigbing hope to gain the Fair, 
In Hope alone we live. * 
In Fan &c. 1 


Clar. I'll be as Mheerkal as 1 can; but let hat will 


Some, be aſſur 135 II never ati * Love. 


de Lovers Opera 
AIR IX. Dee! take the Wars. 
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The cheering Fun ſhall ceaſe his ſbining, 


All Slighting, all Scorning, for thee, my Swain. 


[f Clara cer proves falſe to thee; 


No ſlighted Lover know repining, 
Or Tempeſt ever ſhake the Sea. 


No Mortal &er ſhall move mes 
PII ſbun all (but thee) that love me; 


All Tortures I will bear 


For thee, my only Dear : 


Do thou prove true, 
As I will be to you, 


And Clara &er will find @ Joy in Pain. 
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AIRX: 


Sweet Nelly, my Heart's Delight. 
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No Bankrupt ſhall break 
* 5 


Or change my Love; 
For ever I will be 


iſe 


than receive; 
ke 3 
their 


Harlot love 
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prove falſe 
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Much more 


Courtier 
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A Fool love Sen 
No Pains ſhall 


For. Intere| 
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Operas. 


Dal. Vn you be gone, tol, lol, lol. 
u fwinge you anon tol, lol, 1 

Zouns, M hass your Bufneſi bere ? tol, lol. 
Ton I fart for thir, my Dear. _ = L 


Clar. Dear Sir, conſider. 

Dal. So I will confider—— but it hall be to 1 
my Houſe of this prowling Puppy; I'll have him out 
of my Fold, for Jai of 4 my little Lamb 
Where are * my and Whores? 


E. nter Servants. 


Dal Seize this Fellow, carry him to che Devil, and 


leave him there; and you Mrs. Mina, ſee your Miftreſs 


into her —— and "I hear, lock her up. 
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Edg. Thus frighted Sailors view the Skies, 
1 NN ben Winds and Billows roar: © 
Clar. Will heaving Sighs, and watry Eyes, 
py Around they look for Shore. 
 Edg. No Hope, alas, of Life they have: © 
Bark re cat} The. Wreck becomes a watry Grave, © 
5 ant hey fink, to riſe no more. [ Forc'd off. 


Dal. Away MW = - [Exeunt. 
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| SCENE III. A Country Village. 


Enter Moody. 


Mood. 'This little Tyrant Love is as arbitrary as the 
Grand Turk, the great Mogul, or a Governor of the 
Plantations. He has ſtole my Heart from Flora, who 

mourns for its Loſs, and has given it to Clara, who 
ſets no Value on the Gift. My Reaſon told me I 
was wrong, but Love has kickt poor Reaſon out of 
Doors. „ AIR 
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The Lovers Opera 1 
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AIR XIII. Ye Nymphs and Silvan Gods. 
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Lowe like 4 Torrent. flows 

If we its Streams oppoſe, 

Me feel the fatal Bart 
| ' *. - Transfixt. within the Heart 
T That robs us of ſoft Repoſe, © © © 
5 Sure Cupid was ent. 
To bjeak our Content, 255 

Ad kill our ſpringing Joys. 

FS How bleſs is he | 


The faireſt She © 
Since Love. our Peace deſtroys. 


f 


Ha! my Rival !-—— I'Il follow him, and force 
him to forego the divine Clara, or leave my Life 
oo A ffi v 15. +. os MEPs BA 
JJ ALT Ong 
Lacy. I cou'd not inform Edgar of my Procceding 
with the old Rogue my Maſter. But I have taken this 
opportunity, if he does not walk too faſt for me — as 
I live there's he and his Rival Tilting at one another 
I have not the Courage to ſtand the Danger of two 
naked Weapons at once, — therefore I'll return. Oh, 


Edgar has difarm'd him: I hope they have fought like 


Gentlemen, and done no harm Lord! Lord] how 
5 ; 8 ; C F . | | cager 
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„ Edgar Crofſes;2he Stage. 
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. 0 meet | 
Dey walk it on 


On 


Tot Then they're marry” 


Re-Enter Edgar and Moody. | . 


t. 


xi 
: there- 


y Heart, 3 once 


in the wron 
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Mood. Your Reaſon has convinc'd me, more than 


our Coura 


Fo 


that I have been 


lrage, . 
fore I will endeavour to recall m 


more offer it to the Injur'd Hora. 
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val then, but Friend for ever, 


Edg. No more my 
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in Valleys ly 


As the Snow 


ing. 
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Mood, Friendſhip, when the Mind's i 
Miib our gloomy Cares ſurroundin 
Hel to bear an equal Far. 
Next to Love, "tis all our Tre ure, 
2 an T Sorrow, doubles Pleaſure, 
oh  Sympathiz, ing in the 2 


4 Enter Lucy, 


1 at what do I ſee? - MY” 

5 Ceaſe 1 ur Wonder, and let me gad you 
that E are Friend and that I will no lon i 
injure 1 charming Flora, but throw my ſelf at 


F | for Pardon. 


Lucy. You may obtain it, 1 believe; but you havs 
both greater Difficulties to encounter. 

Eag. I'm on the Rack! What are they? 

Lucy. What are they? Why Dragons, Hydras : 
Their old Rogue of a Father 1 been providing Hus- 
bands for both my 5 iſtreſſes, and to-morrow 
M ran they re to in Wedlock. L 
EL Im oſlible! Clara vill never yield to ſuch In- 
juſtice. 
Lacy. That's wens this you know Women are 


changeable; She has ſeen her new Lover ſince you 


parted with her, I can tell you that. 
Edg. Why will you rorrure mer © 

wk" She noone + not to e her Father's 

Eag. You wrong 8 

Lucy. Well, if Ido, Ido; but ſhe ide me _ you ſo. 

Eg. Arc al her x Vownand ä come to this? 
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AIR 


AIR XVI. Tell me, tell me, charming Creature. 


Can ſhe prove ſo falſe a Creature? 

Are her Oaths and Vows but Wind? . 
Had ſhe Charms in every Feature, 

And for Ruin all defignd? © 
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© _ Since ſhe is falſe as fair, 
NI Syran {all Pony 
No more her Chains Dll wear, 
Nor ſue to be undo, 
But a roving I will go, will go, will go, 
Aud a roving I will go. 


e 


Lucy. I find I muſt impoſe upon him no farther, it 
may be dangerous. Mr, Edgar, pray don't be ſo 2 
| . . ea; 


＋ 


a, , Y md and - 


D >, a= 


=" 


the Loyens Opera. 21 


eaſy; 1 confeſs I have impos'd upon you; but you 

will excuſe it when you know all: We Women do 

take ſuch Pleaſure in the little Anxieties we give you 

Men, that I cou'd not avoid it: but what I have 

done, and what, I will do to ſerve Fob, ſhall make 

you ample Amends. 
ag. I thank thee, and forgive this kind Deceit, 

Lucy : But it is ill trifling with a ſincere Lover. 

uy. Have you the Heart now'to meet Mrs. Clara 

in her Chamber this Evening at Seven? 15 
Eag. 1-wou'd meet — cho ten thouſand Dangers 

bar my way. 

Lucy. But ſuppoſ® you ſhou'd find a Parſon there? 
Edg. I ſhou'd look on him as my better Genius. 
Lucy. Do you think Mr. Moody will come too ? 
Mood. You wrong me to doubt it. 

Lucy. But Gentlemen, tho' I am in very great Haſte 

to be gone, yet I can't part with you till I know how | 

this happy ange has iden wrought in Mr, Moody's 

Temper; and by what OE Accident you are be- 

come Friends, 

Mood. While I am writing three Lines to the 
wrong' d Flora, Edgar ſhall inform you all. 


Lucy. Vou muſt be very . for my old Maſter us 


is impatient. 

Edg, In the next n! is Pen, Ink, and Paper. 

[Ex. "Bag. and 2 

Lucy. Do you diſpatch your Letter, I'll follow you 
immediately. A very tickliſh Buſineſs have I un- 
dertaken here. . Well, they may talk of State Matters, 
but if there is not more Art in managing of ſuch an 
Affair as I have taken in Hand, I'll be contented to 
die a Maid, and that's a Puniſhment in this World 
and the next. 
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21 mt Lo 90 ERS Opera: 
AIR XVIII. We'y ve cheatgd the Parſon. 


« State of ald | Piegin is ſurely hard. 
From all their ſoft Wiſhes io be debarr'd : 
To figh and bees 

T0 long and pins 
73s laying the Chth, and yet never dine. 
The greateſt Diſtreſs that has Maids befell, 
Is that of the Curſe to load Ales in Hell. 
+, 30M Woeful Caſe, 

Hard Di grace / 

Nis wor ſe * 4 Stateſman . out o = 
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SCENE. VI. A Hal. 


Euter Dalton, Clara, and Flora. 


Dal. I will not have you thlis eternally in the Pouts: 
Do you reflect u e the Duty ou owe à Father? up- 
on the many Ob . ta me? Have you 
conſider d Sen kth the C Crime of a repeated Diſobedi- 
ence? Do but this, and your Whimporingy, and Paſ- 
fions, and Fiddle-Faddles will difa Beſides, I 
expect ev'ry Hour thoſe worthy Gentlemen I have 
made Choice of for your Husbands. 

Clar. I cou'd with, Sir, to know the Gentlemen, 
be an Affair of that Conſequence i is concluded— 

rhaps 

Dal. Look ye, look ye, I'll have none as your 
Perhaps z ſince you are ready for Husbands, you ſhall 
have 'em of my providing. 

AIR 


_ Te Lovers Opera, 23 


AIK AIX. Iii the Field: in Froſt and Snow. 


- 
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Nie muſt watch im nearly 
Wen their Hearts will ſwell and pant, 
1 N binn there, 19 
dere a Sigh, there a M bine, 0 
DD what Plague it is in Life . 0 

M A Daughter's made a MM., 


* 


Do you ſee, theſe Husbands that I have provided for 
you are reſponſible Men, Men of Subſtance, Capaci- 
ty, Judgment, Probity, Candor; Men that! the 
are Men— They are Men to my Mind, and they ſhall 
be ſo to yours In ſhort, I'll keep you fafe under 
Lock and Key *till 8 come to you. 
Hlor. Sir, you're a Tyrant and not a Father; and tho 
| | you Cages like ſilly Birds, we can be free by dying. 
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LOVERS Opera, 
I R XX. Oſt on the Troubled Ocean's Face. 
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2 lor. Ti he Bird entrap d, within her Cage 
The Loſs of Freedom mourns ; PRE 
"the vain is Art her Griefs to aſſwage, \'\ 
For Love her Boſom burns * © | 
Bus if ſome gentle tender Hear. 1 t 
The Bird ber Freedom gives, ' 
be ſoon forgets her former dn, 
And with ber Partner lives. 
But fill confin'd, ber downy Reſt '* —— 
And needful Food ſhe flies 
Hain ber Priſon wounds her Breof, ; 
Then lays her down and dies. 
In plaintive Notes her Widow'd Love © | 
 Lamenting fills the foyleſs Grove. | | 
In plaintive Notes, &c. i 


Dat. Oh ! then I find you have a Stomach; but you 
don' t like the Diſh I haye provided you. 7 * 


7 
* 1 r 
a 8 4 22 > ** 
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Enter Lucy. 


7 95 Tale ble me! „„ 
Dal. What now? | 3 
Lucy. Lam frighted out of my Senſes: ©. 
Dal. What a Devil's the Matter with the Wench? 
Tucy. Yonder has heen-— Give me a little time to 
recover my Breath Yonder has been a * | 
Murder n TE”; 
Dual. Where? when? bh ha? 

Lucy. Mr. Eagar and Mr. . have been fighting 
a Duel. 

Dal. And both dead, . ö 

Lucy. No, neither of em dead, but mortally woun- 
ded to be ſure. FL 

Dal. Both? 

Lucy. Les, both. 

Dal. I'm glad on't. 

Clar. O my Heart! 

Flo. Unhappy Flora! 

Lacy. Mr. Moody no ſooner ſaw the * but out 


be draws his Sword, and at it they went; but before 


the Men you propoſe, 


but lightly wound 


lots their Teeth, t 


16% Te Lovers Oprd. 


any body cou'd interpoſe, each had done the * 
Buſineſs. 

1 IP . Cuſt ent s fee 

're in Cuſtody, an urgeons t for, 

bv! Lis l little purpoſe. 

Clar. O Miſery - — is the curſt Iealouſ - 
Moody. © | [Exitwith F 0 

Dal. This wh « forrunte Accident, . 

Lucy. ond Expectation for your Pur >. 

Dal. "Por the Shock has ſo fuſter's che Se 


not be able to receive theſe Viſiters wes any decen- 


3 what ſhall we do? 

"Fas Suppoſe 1 follow em, and perſuade em this 
Duel was an 1 of my own, that you thinking 
'em dead, might give your ſelf no trouble | in guarding 
againſt em — 1 know they'll never conſent.to marry 

undes thus * into the 


arriage. 

Dal. As how? as how? 

Lucy. I'll make my Miſtreſſes believe that hos are 
„ and will viſit em in the Eve- 
ning in, the dark, for fear of you . You {ſhall ſend 


Cloipols and Prim in their Places, who ſhall carry Fa- 


. atter Crape the Curate with em, to tack em to- 
get 
Dal. That's right! I'll take care of the Parſon, 
[ Exit Dalton. 
Lucy. How ſoon the old one has ſwallow'd the Bait ! 
which is ſomethin 1 7 can ony dt for * * 90 
ed . . 


can onl 
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So Trouts when tickled em wel a plat, 
WMW er perceiving * 
| Hands deceiving MEE. 
2 N within the Gills they're ſeiz'd; 
Then they flaunce and tumble. 
Dotards like to them are ta en- 
Women's Baits draw every Swain 7 Te 
Lively young ones Bin amain, ©. 
But all ito old ones Mumble., Exit. 


SCENE. vn. Clans Apartment. 


Enter Clara, and Flora. | 


Char. Into what a World of Misfortunes does this 
falſe and inconfiftent Notion of Honour plunge Men? 


Flo. My wretched State is never to be relicy'd. Ho- 


nour ſhou'd guard the Paſſage. to my Heart, but Love 
is ſtill the Kronger. ; 
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In vain ; to —_ my  Breaff 8 try, 
The Tyrant Love ſubdues me; 
And when I would the Charmer fly, 
His winged Shaft purſues me. 
My bleeding Heart muſt. ever mourn 
The cruel Swain diſdain me, 
My Love he ever pays with Scorn, 
And thinks not how it pains me. |[Weeps. 


Clar. We both muſt be miſerable by the means of 
an Inhumane Father, whoſe Cruelty has robb'd me of 
the trueſt of Lovers. * 
Flor. I can have no Remedy but Death. AR: 
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I R XXIII. Since Celia's my Fob” 8 


; 
= : 3 Wh « 5 F * 
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Siure ene 2 En ee" 

20 the Groves I will go, 

Where ever, for ever, | 

1 out my Noe. * r 

Each Bird on the Tee Gi 

©» Attentive ſhall ble, 125 " f 

Aud Sorrow ſhall borrow, her e 

"- — f 

Tube Hill and the Dale Ws > 

Shall echo my Wail, 

Aud never, no never 

Shall Lover prevail. „ 

Since tbe Falſe one is gone, 

. TW ſigb all alone = 
Vit pining, ETC 
DE... in Hens ends my 2 r 


* * * 


_ Enter Lucy. | 


3 What, „ ae Complaining! Come, ary up 
your Tears. _ 
Clar. What doſt thou mean? Can there be Cauſe 
for Joy? 
Lucy. T'll tell you. 1 got from my od Maſter as 
| ſoon as ever I cou'd, to undeceive you — but to do it 
in a Word, your Loren are Bath. late and well : ey 
8 80 ave 
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. no Wounds but what Love has made, and 
can cure. It was neceflary I ſhowd- amuſe your Fa- 
ther With the Story, in order to carry on £ Deſign 
we have upon him, and I cou'd not do it without 
maki 
will, 
won't be diſagreeable ——— -Huſh, your Father! 


te Lovrxs Opete. 


ns; on P This Letter is from Moody and 
ubt not, ſatisfy. you in other Particulars that 


Enter Dalton, Prim, Clotpole, and Varole.. 


Dal. Come Gentlemen, here are my Daughters, and 


you 
of em 


. Which won't be a great 


have my. Conſent to mae the belt you can 


deal, 1 believe. s 


Dal. Does the Plot take With cm? [To Lucy. 
Lacy. Beyond your Wiſhes they ſuapt at the 


Bait as a Pike wou'd at 2 Gudgeon, and made no more 


Bones ont. 
Prim: Thou art a lovely Creature furely : : thy Com- 


lineſs doth move the Spirit, which is the inwar yh 
towards thee : Nor is the outward Man unmov' 


yerneth, and doth pant, as it were, to embrace ny 
that of twain we may become one Fleſh —— faſt 
bound, entwin'd to gether, 1 in . — Which 


1s called Wedlock, Jam? A 18 
Lu. Well ſaid ! to her! "I 


A IR XXIV. Quaker Wedding. 


Prim. Wiw'd chat 1 FEY 


Humb, on 4 Friend, hook kind, ab 3 
Who in pureſt Love, E 
Humb ! is to ber incliw'd, 2670 on 2 


. 
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Mate for Lf. to — 2 | , 4 : 
Lite Turtle true, TY 
He'd bill and 1 | 3 
Vale your upright © naket. . HON 


38 Gad, yeu ba done 3 1 can ll 


you. She ſays ſhe likes you. 
Prim. Doth ſhe ſay ſo? C 
Lucy. She does, but Nam! a. 
Prim. Yea, Mum! 


-- 


Lu Oaly rake ene. of Hommiſe and Having too 


much, that's the only way to kill your Ho 


Var. You ſpeaka de Trute, pret Metreſs Lal: Mon- 
ſieur hum, ha! you know noting, e et at 


all — Letta yu come. 


v. + Beaux of Pleaſure. 


„ 0 roach. de Faſbion, 
Vid Application, * 8 
De Song and Dance. © — 
Cure 2 will move LY PE 
Beide me love you, © 
And to improve „ * 3 | 
Me come from France. 


Lacy. Clara likes no body but you. 

Par. Dat is ver vel, prette Mrs. Lucy). 

Clot. Poor Inbgnificant Wretches ! do you imagine 
4 ou 


— 


"oy De POVENS Opera. 
you ſhall fuceged before a Man-of ==—"Taſte, and 
of Parts and —— Father-in-law,” what * _ 
have me ſay to her? dur 
Dal. Courage ! Courage! «> WK 

__ Clot. Madam, I-have N CE of the Militia 
ſeveral Years, and have behav'd with Courage and 
Conduct, in The greateſt ONT” —— * 
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1. ' you * 2 + 
My Men and me, Z 
All arm'd with Sword and Gan, 
Walk up the Street, 
Our Foes to meet, 
You'd Swear we ne'er won d run. 
In Yonder BA 
| I made 'em-yieldj, 
Aud tremble at my Ire. | 
Pd have you Rink, hy | 
I ſcorn to wink, ls: 1-1 MY 
1 ON Soldier n. „ 
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R XXVII. Hark, har 


k, the Cock crows. 
1 | | 


*. wv . 
- : "= 
„ 
4 


«24 OK Ret ” £2: Wk 


Such wretched poor Elves, 

- Tuft fit for your Selves, s, $5 

Among your own Tribe ſhou'd be canting z 

No Female beſide a . 
Wou'd to thee be a Bride, 

% People for Nations were wanting. 


Clar. For you, Monſieur Paris, 
1 1 never wou d marry, 9 
J reſolve to be cloiſter d a Nun firſt. 
Nor you, Mr. Valour, 
Shall Ger be my Faylor: © 


Both. To the End of the World we wou'drun firſt. Exe. 


Dal. Obſtinate Baggages ! —— now they expect to 
meet their young Coxcombs, ha! 
Lucy. They do —— Mr. Prim, what ſhe juſt now 
ſaid, was only the want of Reſolution ſhe did 
not care to deelare her Mind in publick bur I 


have often heard her ſay privately, the lik'd no People 
in the World ſo well as Quabers —— you may make 
her one. Ee nt a" 
Prim. Verily I do conceive thou uttereſt the Word 
of Truth. For as I did reſt my Head upon my Bolſter, 
R in the Night, lo in the Dar 
Light ſai 


neſs of the Night, the 
unto me 4minadab ariſe, go chou to 
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the Damſel whom thou loveſt, and ſhe will turn unto 
thee; and thou ſhalt put unto "her the Truth, and her 


Heart ſhall be towards thee; and the F. riends ſhall re- 
joice therefore. 


Secret? 


into the Parlor, and prepare 


Lucy. Captain, has not my Maſter told you. the 


: Gt; No... - | 
Lucy. Go to him, he knows her my Heart —— 


the loves you to Piſtraction. 


Clot. Ay! * 
Dal. ark ye, Liity. 
Lucy. You thall take Mt. Prim, and the 1 
dem for the Parſon, he's 
waiting for char already When I have 
ſent Parole about his Buſineſs, I'll to the Ladies, and 
prepare. them, and give you Notice when all's ready. 
Dal. J underſtand you Hark ye Gentlemen — 


I wou'd beg three Words with you in private. 
k E. Dal. Clot. and Prim. 


Lucy. Mr. Parole, you ſee the Old Gentleman is 
determined to prefer thoſe two before you but I 
know the young Lady likes you a great deal better 
than the Captain, and if you approve of it, I wou'd 


* you in a.way to Circumvent him, and carry the 


ady yourſelf. 

Var. Vid all mine Heart, me ſal be ver glad. 

Lucy. Do you go before, i follow you immediate: 
ly It walk not be Proper for us to be ſeen together. 
i 1 


E 2038 8 
SCENE VIII. A Garden, 


Enter Clara and F lora. 


__ Clar. This Maid of ours is an Exceltent Wench 9 at 
Invention. But how ſhe'll bring her ſelf off at laſt, I 
am at a loſs to know. 


Flo. Her Management has hitherto been fo good, 
bar: I am in no great Pain about it. 
Clar. She has indeed ſerv'd us beyond our dert 


+ The LOVERS Opera. 35 
I ſhall never forget the Obligation, let the Conſe- 
quence to herſelf be what it will. e 
Ho. I cou'd with tho our Lovers wou'd appeary | 
tis now the Hour appointed: EE 
Clar. I don't doubt in the leaſt, their being Punctual. 
Flora. Here they are. : a 


Enter Moody, and | Edgar. 


| | AIR XXVIII. Katherine Ogie. 
| "HW | n 


\ 


Returns again to Duty; 
My Breafs receives the pleaſing Pain, 


Mood. Behold, fair Maid, thy roving Swain [Knecling, 


lat Created hy thy Beauiy: 

IT | 270 thee for Pity here I ſue, 
For thee my Heart is dying; 

od, | To thee I ever will be true, 


Be thou but kind, complying. 
D 2 
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- Flo, Your Penitence will demand Forgiveneſs. 
' Clay. But as a Proof of it, and to put you both to 
the Teſt, let me tell you, there waits a Perſon hard 
by who is the propereſt Man in the World to take 
your Confeſſion, and who only can give you Abſolution. 


Flor. And if you have Courage to meet us at the 
place of Battle, we dare your worſt. 


Med "A Loy Of age. 8 [Giving their Hands. 


An XXIX. | of Mr. Charke. 


— 


Ed. When Hes our Courage will try, 

A Lover muſt fly at the Cali; 
Mood. And tho' in the Battle we die, 
17g Pleaſure and Tranſport to fall. 
Edg. Muhen we ſigh out our Souls at their Feet, 
Mood. And taſte their enlivening Breath, 
Edg. ben rapturous Kiſſes we meet, = 
Both. The Balm will revive us From Death. 
18 The Balm &c. LOL. 


SCENE 20 A Hall. 


Ns | Enter Dalton. . 
Dal. All Fa 'exceeding right, if nothing inter- 


poſes to ſpoil the finiſhing Part—— The Succeſs of 


this 


2+. ) 


, 


is 
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this Day, I fear, will make me hang my ſelf for Joy 


all the Parties are together; now's the Criſis, and no 


leſs then 40007. the Reward of my Labour. 
W- R XXX. Now comes on the Glorious Fear. 


MWealtb o' ercomes all Griefs and Cares, 

It buys a Peace, or War declare * 
For that the Wretch, tho" perjur d, ' ſwears : 

It brings old Widows Spouſes: s 

The Thief for Money may be freed, 

Its force deſtroys the ſtrongeſt Deed ; 

Makes Fools in Courtſhip to ſucceed, 

And Blockheads Heads of Houſes. 


Enter Prim, with Lucy Mast d. 
Prim. Verily, this is now my Help-mate; the Light 
hath prevail'd, and ſhe needeth not be aſham'd of 
her Bluſhes J 
Dal. Nor of her Husband — Come Daughter, 
unmask, let me ſalute thee, and give thee Joy. | 
Lacy. Ten thouſand Thanks to you, Sir. | Unmasks. 
Dal. What the Devil do I ſee? 
Prim. J cou'd with my ſelf Blind; I am betrothed 
to Diſgrace ſurely, and Shame will be my Portion. 
Lucy. Hope the beſt ; I'll promiſe you for my future 
Life to play you no idle Pranks,if you'll forgive the paſt. 
- Prim... 1 ay No, 1 may not. 
Dal. Oons, you Baggage, what's the Meaning of 
all this ? * „„ 
Lucy. Matrimony, Sir, that's all. 
Dal. Il be the Death of thee. 
Prim. I do hope thou wilt. 


Lacy. 
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38 
Tusy. Look you, Sir, I am none of your Servant now. 


Dal. Thou art the Devil's Servant. 
Lucy. If you call Names, my Husband ſhall demand 


him, he may Chaſtiſe thee. 


Pein. I demand nothing ſincerely — ii pleaſeth 
Enter Clotpole, with Varole in Women's Cloathes. | 


Clet. Since my little Dear has given me this Proof 


of her Love, it will be Folly to conceal it any longer. 
Come now, Father-in-Law, you may wiſh me Joy. 


Clot. How! Ws | a 
Dal. Louns more Tricks! DE 
Clot. WhoaPlague great-Grand- 


| who are you? and bow the Devil came I by you? 


Lucy. Queſtions will ſoon anſwer themſelves 


— 


Ener Edgar, Moody, F lora, and Clara. 
Edg. Now, Sir, your Bleſſing is all we want. 
Dal. Edgar! O thou damn'd Jade! are theſe the 


wounded Dueliſts T had no more to be afraid of? 


Lucy. Why, really, Sir, it ſo happens — they have 
no Wound but what Love can cure. 


Dual. 1 ſhall run mad - Oons, Th go ſet Fire 
to my Houſe, lock up my Doors, and burn you all 


together. Exit. 


lat. Was ever Man ſo cheated ? My only Comfort 


is, my Trapes here proves no Wife. Monſieur Yarole, 
the beft thing we can do, is to move off for fear we 


| ſhow'd be burnt, as the Old Gentleman threatens, 


Var. Vid all mine Heart — Begar me be ſheated; 
me marry the Captain to prevent him marry Madam 


* 


Clara, and Madam have marry anoder Perſon 


4 


Metreſs Lucy, begar you be une Jilt. 


Lucy. Look ye, Gentlemen, I was in the Secret of 


your purchaſing theſe Ladies at Two thouſand Pounds 


ack, and thought I cou'd not too much expoſe you 
or it 


I had no View in impoſing on you, but to 


tleman; and to ſhew you in the mo 


diculous 1 


make you Witneſſes of my + ak with this Gen- 
1 
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1 cou'd, and for fear you might have interpos'd the 
mean while, to fn. theſe more proper Lovers ta- 
king Poſſeſſion of their own, | 
Mood. Ingenious Gul! CE 
Clot. I'll home, and meditate Revenge. [| Exit, 
Par. Begar, and me too. Exit. 
ot Mood. What thou haft done for tis, deſerves much 
T. Imore than Thanks ——— If Mr. Edgar pleaſes, and 
In order to make Mr. Prim caſy, and fatisfy'd with 
his Wife, we'll each advance Mrs. _ five hundred 
Pounds as a Fortune. þ 
Clar. We are her Debtors too. 
Luc. Ladies and Gentlemen, I am akne oblg' 
to you. 
Prim. 1 know no other Remedy, on Condition ſhe. 
vill turn unto the Li Shit == for the 4 is not uhcomly 
ſhe hath Tem tations ——— Wilt thou liſten 
unto the Word of 80 erneſs? . 
Lucy. I will truly. oh 
be | Prin. Then truly I will take the Thouſand Pounds 
and thee. | 


Liny. I thank thee lovingly. 


VC 
AIR XXXI. Aron _ Pure ones all. x 
Ire 1 — + | Y 
all 
it. 
Ire 
le, 
We 
d 3 
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3 "= your Seck we ſee 
omen in 1 7 will preach, 
c * therefore I will agree, 
ory  Becanſe, in my Tarn, Dll Teach. 
ids Sach' Opinions ſure 4 
ou Maſt needs be pare, | 
fe hat leave us the Tongne at Wi 1 
For moſt, you find, 
Are 2well — 2 


That Weapon ſhould ve er tye fail. 
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72 eee eee eee 
| Dal. wat! 1 have confider'd on't, 156 ſiuce ar 5 tw 
can't be undone, I think I may as well be reconciPd 

* bleſs ou all together. FW AK ' 
Ede. This is ſoy beyond ExpeQation: e 


Alk XXXI. Come, brave Boys. | 
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Fag. n x" n are wow momore,-- oo 
The beaten Bark has reach d the Shore, & 
Dee from Tempeſts, free from Carer, 
: 25 N Love our Foy prepare. 
3 ymen with,bis Aae Feen 
Sai burns ſerenely. 3 . 


. "Then Ter's be Merry 


ovial, free E. 5 41 3 

. our Time in — and 7 . 

Every Lad now take bis in 55 

Trip it o'er the verdant Graſt. 

| And with a ſmiling —_— 

15 Then with full BG,, 
„ Vell chear our Souls; © "my 

> kg For Love and Wine all Cares ain, * 

725 Chorus. Then with full Bowls, &c. 
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